the fool. Take my present follies as instances of regard, Poetry is a much easier, and more agreeable species of composition than prose, and could a man live by it, it were not unpleasant employment to be a poet."
Honest Henry Goldsmith, in his remote Irish curacy, might perhaps be excused from offering any critical opinions upon a fragment, the ultimate development of which it was so little possible to forecast. The author himself seems to have carried it no farther than this introductory description, some details of which are certainly borrowed from his own Green Arbour Court environment. It was still a fragment when later he worked it into letter xxix. of " The Citizen of the World; " and when, in 1770, part of it served for the decoration of " The Deserted Village," it had found its final use. But it is interesting as being, with exception of the trifling epigram written in Scotland in 1753, and already referred to in chapter ii., the first poetical utterance of Goldsmith concerning which there is definite evidence. From this alone, as the production of a poet of thirty-one, it would be hard to predict "The Traveller" or "Retaliation." Certainly, as Johnson said, Goldsmith "was a plant that flowered late."
Not long after the date of the above letter to Henry Goldsmith, Breakneck Steps were scaled by an illustrious inquirer, whose experiences are, with becoming mystery, related in the " Percy Memoir." " A friend of his," says that record, in some respects the most important account that exists concerning Goldsmith, " paying him a visit at the beginning of March, 1759, found him in lodgings there so poor and uncomfortable, that he should